222                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CCLVI.

PARIS, November 5, 1862;.
DEAR friend, I am invited to Compiegne
until the i8th. I shall be in Paris on the
loth until three o'clock and hope to see you.
I disapprove of your new literary taste. I
am reading a book which may amuse you;
it is the history of the revolt of the Nether-
lands, by. Motley. There are no less than
five thick volumes. Although not too well
written, they are interesting. He has a
great deal of anti-Catholic and anti-monar-
chical partiality, but he has made extensive
researches and is a man of talent, although
an American. I have a cold and a pain in
my lungs. You will learn some day that I
have ceased to breathe for the lack of vis-
cera. This ought to make you very amiable
toward me. Good-by, dear friend.

CCLVIL

CANNES, December 5, 1862.
DEAR friend, I have arrived here between
two overflows, and  for four days  I  haveuntry must be very
